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s's life was spent in great dissipation, and those
court followed his example. A hundredth part
what actually occurred at Carlton House would
>rd rare materials for anecdote; though it is only
it to add that much of the scandal propagated
pccting this period was pure invention.
)e Souza, though perhaps the ugliest little man I
r saw, was nevertheless remarkable for the charm
. grace of his conversation; and there was no one
n in the diplomatic world, Talleyrand excepted,
3 attained greater perfection in what is called the
de vivre than the Portuguese ambassador. Our

0  revelled in the gossip and scandal of society,
. he used to amuse the Prince Eegent with fre-
nt anecdotes and witty sayings from both Lisbon
. the Brazils.    His sayings made everybody laugh,
. his droll manner was inimitable.    He had a
lia for relating stories about women, which some-
es made even the Eegent blush.    At dinner at
Iton House one day he observed that some men
c  addicted  to   extraordinary tastes,  and  corn-
iced a story in illustration, when the Prince ex-
med,  " Halt!   no more at present, De Souza.

1 shall tell us the rest when the cloth is removed."
3r the servants had retired, the Prince said, " Now,

Souza, continue the story which you began
ing dinner." " Well, your Eoyal Highness, my
y will not occupy much time; it is merely that
tend of mine in Lisbon was exceedingly fond of
cock's tails.57 " Well, what then ?;; " Ah! your
ul Highness, he preferred those ornaments to the
it beautiful women : indeed, he was so infatuated
i them, that he sometimes fancied himself a pea-
c." "Come, come, De Souza, this is too much:ed with boisteroussuperior           Qn the persons of delinquent boys.
